of dogs and they tad always been cherished and well-cared
for. Moreover I had inherited or acquired from my father
a horror of killing and of all blood-sports. But it was John,
and John alone who, without any conscious intention,
taught me to appreciate the rights of animals and conferred
on me the painful privilege of the 'seeing eye', until in the
end I also could not fail to remark the underfed or over-
loaded horse or ass, the chained or neglected dog, the un-
tamed bird in the dirty, cruelly tiny cage. But before my
eyes were cleansed, I remember once to my shame saying
angrily: 'You spoil everything! We can never go any-
where that you don't see some animal that makes you
unhappy....' And it is to the credit of her influence alone
that I became in time as earnest as she was in the cause of
the weaker brethren, willingly toiled half across Europe
burdened with cages of rescued victims and on one occasion
walked around Lisieux like a caricature of a Greuze maiden,
clasping to my breast a dove that she had spotted on the
fourth floor of a slum house. Having extracted it from a
cage resembling a rat-trap, we were hunting the town for
an ironmonger who could supply more suitable accom-
modation.
All the same, I am glad to say that even our humani-
tarianism had its light moments and I remember an occasion
when we arrived at some seaside hotel for a holiday accom-
panied by two dachshunds and a canary. By the time John
had surveyed our bedroom and had decided upon a site
where the canary would be safe from cats and on positions
where the dogs could sleep immune from draughts, I was
reduced to remarking: 'After all, darling, do remember
that they did bring us... .*
To jump a long way backwards, I think Ladye occasion-
ally felt something similar, for although she loved the dogs
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